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again it's  important.   Tell  him  General Arnold says  it's  damned
important I "
He pressed the coin into the servant's hand and gave him a quick
push towards the stair.
Then he led him into a front room, drew aside the shades, still
closed from the night before, and propped himself on the window-
ledge to take his weight off his bad leg.
" What did you find in the south ? " he asked. " What did you
hear about Cornwallis's army ? "
" I saw Stedman at York," I said. " He says Cornwallis is going to
take post there. He doesn't like it. He says Washington's planning to
march his whole army down into Virginia and try to corner the whole
Southern Army."
" What make him think so ? " Arnold demanded.
" Lafayette," I said. " Lafayette was badly beaten when he tried
to catch Cornwallis in the rear, and Stedman says Lafayette's honour
was so badly shaken up that it'll have to be repaired by his persuading
Washington to come to Virginia and capture Cornwallis. Then
Lafayette'll feel honourable again. Stedman says Washington can't
resist the young man."
Arnold shook his fist at me. " He's right, by God ! Lafayette can
get anything he wants out of Washington ! And he's right about York
too. That's the last place in the world Cornwallis ought to pick 1 "
Grumbling contemptuously beneath his breath3 he abandoned the
window-ledge to limp up and down the room.
Overhead a door opened and closed. On the stair I heard the
hesitant, heavy step of a man whose feet hurt. It was Clinton, and
when he came in I felt only pity for one who, I was certain, was making
a mess of everything he touched.
Because he hadn't shaved, his puffy face looked soiled. His wig,
clapped on in a hurry, must have been the one he'd worn the night
before, for it was elaborately dressed, ribboned and powdered, and
didn't go well with the dressing-gown he'd thrown around his chubby
figure. He looked less like a general than like a fat, tired, old woman.
" My deepest regrets, General," Arnold said. " Only a situation
of the utmost urgency would have made me call at this hour."
Clinton dismissed Arnold's apology with the wave of a fat hand.
*e Never doubted it for a moment, General 1 Knew you'd have the
test of reasons. Pray proceed." He cast a quick glance at me, and in
it I saw resentment at my presence.
Arnold saw it too. " Captain Wiswell brought the news," he
explained,, " and I wanted him here in case I needed to refer to him
for details. General, we've caught 'em at last i We can destroy the
French and Washington at one blow, and that'll be the end of it."